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Among the host. Those who remained.
And in the rear the host sustained,
Were pressed so fiercely by the foe
That backwards they perforce must go;
And thus, more oft than not, they went.
There was no man so excellent                                                6,270
Who would not gladly have had done
The pilgrimage he had begun!
But at this I am not astounded,
Because the host was so surrounded
Upon the left hand and the right
That army in such grievous plight
And fay such fearful onslaught torn
No man has seen who e'er was born.
That day ye might have witnessed plain
How knights, whose horses had been slain,                             6)28o
Fought, when compelled thus to dismount,
7Mid the archers. Well can I recount
That neither rain nor snow nor sleet
In winter's depth did ever beat
More thickly or more densely fly
(Many can tell ye if I lie)
Than did the f oemen's shafts, which flew
Upon us and our horses slew.
In armfuls ye might there have found
And gathered them upon the ground                                       6,290
Like thatch upon a stubble field,
So fiercely did the paynim wield
Their weapons. Scarce could we sustain
The attack upon our baggage train.
Word from the Hospital was brought
To the king that they were sore distraught
And that they could not undergo
More stress unless they charged the foe.
They must hold fast, replied the king,
And thus endure their suffering;                                              6,300
So they endured the attack perforce
And painfully pursued their course.